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» WADE’'S HAUNTED 
HALLOWEEN 


from the creator of GARFIELD® 


Written by Jim Kraft 


Orson and Roy rummaged through the crowded 
storage room in the barn. 

Roy sneezed. “Is this where you keep all your 
dust?” he asked. 

“There should be some costumes for our 
Halloween party in here somewhere,” said Orson. 
Roy sneezed again. 


“Bless you,” said a voice. 

Orson and Roy looked at each other. “I think it 
came from over there,” whispered Roy. 

Orson tiptoed over to an old trunk and peered 
behind it. 


“Wade! What are you doing back there?” 
asked Orson. 

“Hiding from Halloween,” replied Wade. “It’s 
the scariest night of the year.” 

“Wade, you’re afraid of everything!” said Roy. 

“Come out of there,” insisted Orson. “You don’t 
want to miss all the Halloween fun.” 
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“Tll come out if you promise to protect me 
from all the ghosts and creepy, scary stuff.” 
“All right, I promise. And Roy promises, too.” 
“Hey, wait a minute!” said Roy. 
“Promise him, Roy!” Orson ordered. 
“Okay, I promise,” said Roy. But he didn’t 
mean it. 


The next morning Orson and Booker carved 
a pumpkin. 

“This will look great at our party tonight,” 
said Orson. 

“Orson, where did Halloween come from?” 
asked Booker. 


“Long, long ago,” explained Orson, “people 
called Celts thought the dead came back to earth 
every autumn, so they held a festival to honor the 
dead. Later, people called this festival ‘All Hallows 
Day, and celebrated it on November 1. The night 
before was called ‘All Hallows Eve,’ which they 
shortened to ‘Halloween.’ Now we celebrate 
Halloween every October 31.” 


That same Halloween morning Wade was 
sticking very close to Roy. 

“Do you see any early ghosts?” asked Wade, 
fearfully. 
“All I see is one pesky duck!” complained Roy. 
“Remember, you promised to protect me,” 
said Wade. 


Roy decided to have some fun with Wade. “Til 
do my best,” he said, “but it’s practically hopeless.” 

“Why?” asked Wade. 

“Because tonight this farm will be crawling 
with ghosts and goblins and monsters of all kinds. 
And most of them just love to scare ducks.” 

“AAAAAAH!” shrieked Wade. “Hide me!” He 
raced away. 

I think Pll plan a Halloween surprise for Wade, 
thought Roy, with a nasty grin. 


In a panic, Wade sped around the corner of the 
barn... and slammed into Orson! 

“Help me, Orson!” cried Wade: “Hide me from 
the ghosts and monsters!” 

“What ghosts and monsters?” asked Orson. 

“The ones who are coming to get me tonight! 
The ones Roy told me about!” 


“Roy told you about this?” said Orson. 
Now I think I understand. Don’t worry, Wade. The 
ghosts and monsters won’t get you. I promise.” 
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That night at the Halloween party, Wade was 
very nervous. When he saw the pumpkin Orson 
and Booker had carved, he screamed, “A goblin! 
Orson, save me!” 


“Get a grip on yourself, Wade,” said Orson. “It’s 
only a jack-o’-lantern.” 
“Oh,” said Wade. “Pleased to meet you, Jack.” 


When it was time to bob for apples, Orson said, 
“Remember, you have to pick up the apple with 
your teeth. No hands allowed.” 

“Hope my apple has a big, fat worm in it,” 
said Booker. 
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“The custom of bobbing for apples comes from 
Wales,” Orson remarked. “Wales is a part of Great 
Britain, just west of England.” 

“Where did you learn this stuff?” asked Sheldon. 

“I read it in an encyclopedia,” said Orson. 

Meanwhile, Roy nudged Wade and whispered, 
“Looks like a great night for ghosts, don’t 
you think?” 


“Now, everybody grab a bag. It’s candy time!” 
announced Orson. “And what do we say when we 
want Halloween candy?” 

“Trick or treat!” the gang shouted. 


Orson began passing out treats. “So, Mr. 
Halloween Expert,” said Lanolin, “aren’t you going 
to tell us where trick-or-treating comes from?” 

“Well, since you asked,” replied Orson, “it 
started in Ireland long ago. On Halloween people 
went from farm to farm, demanding treats for an 
Irish spirit. If a farmer didn’t give any, the people 
might chase his cows away!” 


Finally it was time for everyone to go home. 
“Wade,” said Orson, “in the old days people 
would use torches to keep ghosts away. But I 
think we’d better give you a flashlight.” 
“But aren’t you coming with me?” said Wade. 
-“What about the ghosts and monsters? You 
promised to protect me!” 
“And I will. Trust me.” 
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tum change. 
This will be fun,” said Roy. “I’m going to scare 
that duck right out of his inner tube!” 
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Trembling from head to foot 


like a goblin. Every shape seemed like a monster. 


Then Wade heard a ghostly moan. 
“Whoooo000000!” 


And suddenly a ghost leapt from the shadows! 


yelled the ghost. 
“AAAAAAH!” shrieked Wade. 


“Boo!” 


The ghost began chasing Wade. 
get you!” howled the ghost. 
“Orson! Help!” cried Wade. 
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Suddenly, a monster leapt out of the darkness! 
“Boo!” boomed the monster. 
“Yipes!” cried Wade. 

“Yipes!” cried the ghost. 


“That’s it. I'm a goner,” gasped Wade. 

But to his surprise, the ghost ran away, crying, 
“Help! A monster! Save me!” with the monster 
howling right behind! 


The monster chased the ghost around the 
barnyard. But the ghost was so scared, he didn’t 
watch where he was going. He fell headfirst into 
the trough filled with Orson’s dinner slop! 


The ghost thrashed and spluttered in the slop. 
“Wade! Save me!” he cried. 

“Roy? Is that you?” said Wade. 

“Get this monster away from me!” shouted Roy. 


“Calm down, Roy,” said the monster. “It’s 
only me.” 

“Hey!” said Roy. “You’re not a monster. 
You’re Orson!” 

“Did you enjoy your midnight slop?” 
asked Orson. 

“That’s not very funny,” fumed Roy. “It isn’t 
nice to go around scaring people.” 


“No, it isn’t,” said Orson. “Now you know how 
it feels. And you broke your promise. That’s not 
nice, either. Tell Wade you’re sorry and promise 
that you won’t scare him again.” 

“Oh, all right. ’'m sorry, Wade,” Roy said. “And 
I promise not to scare you.” And this time he 
meant it. 


“Thanks for your help, Orson,” said Wade. 

“A promise is a promise,” replied Orson. “You'll 
be safe now until next Halloween.” 

Wade gasped. “You mean there’s a Halloween 
again next year? AAAAAAH! Hide me!” He began 
running in circles. 

Orson sighed. “This is going to be a very 
long year.” 
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Cody Sheldon Orson Booker 


WADE’S HAUNTED HALLOWEEN 


A Story About Keeping a Promise 
‘Trick or treat! It’s Halloween at U.S.Acres and the gang’s all dressed up and ready 
to go. Everyone, that is, except Wade, who gets scared right out of his duck suit just 
thinking about Halloween. Fiendish Roy decides to have some laughs by playing on 
Wade’s Halloween fears, despite his promises to Orson to play fair and square. But 
Roy’s plan backfires when Orson decides to play a few tricks of his own. Join the fun 


as the gang learns all about Halloween lore and that promises are meant for keeping. 


And don’t forget 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, SHELDON! * BOOKER MEETS THE EASTER BUNNY 
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